s el
'\.

THIRD PART.

AN TR LW T

THE PITTSB

;

PITTSBURG, SUNDAY, JUNE 3o,

DISPATCEL

MR. HO ON BASEBALL.

An Ambassador From the Flowery
Kingdom Tells What He Thinks of

——t:

OUR GREAT NATIONAL GAME.
L]

He Writes to the Bagmistor of Morals,
Warning His Countrymen

AGAINST THE EVILE OF THE SPORT

NXEW YORK oor

respondent of TER
DisPATCH hearing
of the arrival of
Wong Hapg Ho, s
specisl Corresponds
ent from the High
Mandanin of the
Flowery Kingdom, hanted
him up apd the interview
which followed is printed
below: “You sppesr fo
take s great interest in our
notions! game, Mr. Ho,”
I said, by way of putting
him at his ease.

“"Ta-as" he replied
languidly, “Him make
intlesting chapter for read-
ing. What you call big
game, eh, yesteldsy,” he
nided with more snima
tion. “See Duff Fie fli hign; get ball of
light field fence?”

. Hspg Ho took two or three frantio
rushes around the room, and finaily leaped
uprudlouwh-nimng-inwhﬂmm
ceiling, holdiog up his hand high in the

air, =» if jor the approval of the pavilien.
“Waat yeu eall him? Big eatch, fiy
high! Whoop! Olappes hands! huliah like
I

“Sep me steal base] Watch pitcher (why
you call him pitch who thlow allee time?)—
off my base ten feetee soe? Catch pitober's
e‘_re—l!if back mighty quickee—see bull
—Lun like bully-up wagon afier
dlunk? N

Hang Ho's ides of running likea “hurry-

Wong Takez o Fly,

wp” (i e lice patrol) wagon was not a
hpd csne‘ IE ue?:ed to zofr: all fours, his
long pigtail strenming behind like a pen-
nant, and he finished with s slide along the
fioor that wreeked the expansive portion of
his pantaloons. His long tunie prevented
the results of the accident from being seen,
bat the omivous rip was Eltinly heard.

“Hal Ha!" lsughed Hang Ho. “‘Split
up pants allee samee Baybee An Son! Gel
the’ all

ee samee!™”

He sat down in his chair once more, and
pow that the roxysm bhad passed, was
again the cool, aimest langnid Eastern gen-
tieman.

THE MONGOLIANS EXCITED.

“Mr. Hang Ho,” I said, “will you kindly
tell the grest American people, ‘arough me,
what is the object of your studies of our na-
um"Tdel e?"plaﬁy klick,” said Hang H

. ‘am ick,™ 0

ptly. “Chinaman knocked offen tha’
Bﬁnm Baybee An Bon go lound the wold
like missionally, Chioamen see game ai
Binglpa!e: all clanks pow bling back game
to China:allee game of fying kites knocked

s than—""
“A kite,” I suggested, thinking fo help
him out.
“‘Higha than big balloen,” said Ho,
firmly refusing my sssistance. **
darin Ewong Wee send pless collespondent

bere to study up game snd flighten China-
men.”

“Bually for the Mandarin Ewong Wee,"
peld L “Wish he'd come here for a lplh-.
And are you going to make a report?””
“Done i5,”" said Hang Ho, waving his
pigtsil vigorously, and pointing %o the
eylinder., “Like to lead my stoly?™
T am bound to confess that I should have

Mr. Ho Smil-d Affably.

liked it very Ilﬂll:!h. but I ;iﬂikgumlk;
advan ot his generosity. i
didn't':::w Chinese and aou{dn'l read it ir
I bad been ever so willing.

“Mr Hang Ho," | said at length, “it is
unbecowing sn American citizen to less
geoaerous than s Chinese gentleman. Per
mit me, therefore, the pleasure of bearing
you read your own manuseript.”

BANG HO'S OFFICIAL EEPOET.

Hang Ho evidentiy eppreciated my conrt-
ezy. He winked vigorously, put his litile
feet up on the table—"'alloe samee Yankee,"
#sid he—placed his brushes sside, and, un-
Tolling dnsihdc by the simple process of
kicking it off the
Faron, more or
Ban reading or ratber translating the doocn-
ment.  He had the usua! difficelty with the

letter r already noticed; and there were oo
casional lapees into pimmli:h. which
it is pot necessary to closely (i 3

“To the illustrions High Mandarin, Kwong

Wee, lord of the three pescock's teathers;

philosopher of the w robe, and noble

possessor o! the golden batton; ﬂ-_m

sor sud promoter of public morals:

“Your slave bows three times in the dust,
end humbly begs permission to stand where
your illustrious shadow may fall u him
on the ocoasion of his return to the Flowery
Land, of which Your Highness is so distin-

ished ap ornament.

“Ain't that rather cheap talk?” said L

It vexed my republiean soul to hear such
adulation.

“Don’t cost much; pays belly well,™ ssid
Hang Bo ptiy; “aliee samee Congles-
sional idate 10 vota’ at "lection time, "

“Your slave presumes to write you from
this land of darkness, nlm your in-
cdulgence. The people w uit de-

The Viclor's Prerogative.

ived of light, being unillumined by your
P have many ourious

na eo-ﬂ;-cnl‘lnm‘r'-'

“ A veraging 50 per ocnt on all articles at

iy ‘"H Ho, feelingl

“Velly tiue,” Hang ingly.

“And these customs Inhu endesvored,
by your instructions, tostudy. I have tried,
but so far in vain, to discover their manners.

THE INVENTION OF BASEBALL.

“One of their Ene?r curions culhm:lish
hire pla for amusement, and pay
for ae}?r'iti.lm of seeing others enjoy
themsalves.

“The so-called national game of baseball
is called an institution, and its invention is
ascribed to & recent &m—-cpmo! of the
marvelons ignorance and conceit of these
P‘:an it mild, Mr. Ho,” I murmured
gently. “If it sin’ta X game, what
TS 1 bl .

“Chinese; 3,350 years old,” said Ha
Ho, curily, disliking the interroption sn
snapping out ths words. “Listen, or lead
the stoly you’self."”

1 listened. Hang Ho continued:

“For the gamwe, s you Highness’ wisdom
will have divined, is & revival of the bar-
barous Kwangtcheon Tartar dynasty when
its suppression uired the execution of
15,000 eranks daily for one r in one
provinee along. The nl)egedr?nmm of
the game in this conntry is one Nie Yung
who buys the players atan early sfe‘:nd
only relesses them on the psyment of large
sums to other proprietars. It is supposed to
be played on the square, but it is really

performed on a dismond; and by nine play-
ers on one side snd nine &u umpire on
the . 'The umpires hré ys onthe

side of the winning nine, and they are
much loved by the people, who delight in
honoring them with complimentary titlea"
“That's a fact,” I murmured softly, and
Hang Ho seemed delighted.
¥EW POINTS ON THE GAME.

“This curious rwple allow their players
to use & elab, which, because it has no re-
semblance to that instrument, is ealled a bat,
The ball used is of curious construction and
sometimes has ‘wings’ attached to it. The
bat bhas occasionally holes in it, and it is

used for "fanning the sir," & necessary
cantion for eooling down the hot ls. I
have been assured that a player who fails to
strike the ball three timesis
whieh be hasm’t strock, wi t

not & bat, but a club ‘with bholes in it."

“In like contradictory manner the ball
which has ‘wi has been known to&n
over the fence with all sails set, while the
plsyers who have no wings, are often caught
out on a fiv.

“I muke po sttempt to transiate this cu-
rions language, trusting to Your Highness'

wisdom to discover the hidden meaning of

:::s cgri.n;h puplc;:"h%. In addition t:
nine players managers, esc

team is provided with a ‘hoodoo’” and &
‘mascot.’ The former is used in case of fail-
ure, the latter only when vietorions. They
bave no sslaries, but sometimes live at free
quarters with umpires, to whom they

are tiy attached.

“Sometimes the crowd, who cheerfully
pay & sum equal to my weekly salary for
the liberty to be roasted or trozem on the
unshaded seats sround the field, while the
players are amusiog themselves, take the
direction of the game into their swn hands,
snd will desire thata balloon be used in-
stead of a ball, but Nic Yung, the chief
mandarin, with assistant mandarins 80 Den
Ko Nant and Bil Lings, has not yet grati-
fied their subjeots.

A CAUSE OF CRANEINESS.

*This is the reason why pmphlgﬁm
sod insist on executiog a player. In cases
of extremity some of these costly performers
commis hari-kari by means of sacrifice hita,
and, if especially bad playing, are foroed to
m:‘.l“b‘oﬁr 'hu (who do not piteh)

” te! Bre very
costly, but This curious people have
& proverb w says that they otten go to
the well—"" -

“More often to the bad,” T ventured to re-
mark, and Hong Ho swiledagd sald, “Velly

much tlge.” ™
“*But ure broken st lsst,"as well na st
second when

-

muzzled to prevent him from biting bot balls
in paroxysms of madness. The second and
third bases have to be carefully guarded so
thet they may oot be stolen by opposiog
pls L also learned, in discu the
mn;:l-a fate of the losiug players, that
they are lishle to terrible ties. A gen-
tlemaun, to whose courtesy I am much in-
debted for this reliable account, says that
they are sometimes ‘jumped on with both
feet’ by the victorious

they then ‘get in the soup.
“Your Highness will pot fail to nofe the

pature of the game in thix
coumtry, w professes to ibit crmel
and unosusl forms of pun ent, and the

possible resulis of its reintroduction in our
own happy land.

SONE ALABMING STATISTICS.

“The details of the game are slready in
the Imperial library, with other records of
tl‘;lt rsiu%emltinh:! 5 e l;llalch r::;aigémﬂon
[ BliDE 80 iy years
mp 0 that it is zgﬁtungmthu 1 should de-
m-iiu it minutely.

*It ouly remains to tall of someof the evils
connected with it. It has been caleulated
b{ eminent statisticians that 8 crowd ol peo-
ple at any ball game, say of 3,000 persons,
will show 130 lawyers who ‘have been mm-
momed to court;’ 250 physicians and sur-
geons each ‘culled to an important consuita-
tion;" 1,000 clerks and boys ‘delayed by horse
cars on their messages,’ or ‘sulfering from
excruciating bilioos attacks and headaches
which require mediesl treatment at home;’
750 wmsrried men whose ‘close sattention to
buasiness preveuted their early return home;'
500 who had been ‘surumoned to & friend’s
sick bed,” and 150 who bud been ‘compelled
to ask permission to bury their grand
parents.” A curions feature of the spects-
tors’ benches is the frequent recoguition by
& lawyer who bas had ‘an important case in
court’ of his clerk who was ‘compelled to
leave his work on account of sickness.’

“Happily, no one is really deeceived. The
cranks have it all their own way. In a
month’s time the whole nation will goon a
vacation, the entire time being devoted to
seeing games or discussing those already
played or to come.

A WARNING TO CHINAMEN,

“Thus, O wise Mandarin of the yell
robe aud golden button, have I vl.nour
things be ore you, that the dreadinl disease
msy npot be uin.!umined to spread
among the enlightened people of the Flow-
ery Kingdom, and your faithful slave
craves permission to leave this land of dark-
ness ned return to the delights of the region
illumined by your wisdom.”

The little Chinsman leaned back in his
chair, lit a cheroot and locked &t mein s

m&:llﬂﬁaﬁod way.
““Mr. Ho,” Isaid, “I cannot do justice to
Emr persplcacity and several other things
ut you bave not explained why we go to
| matches and spend & sum equsl to
your weekly salary to do so, mot including
refreshments and several other et ceteras.””

Mr. Ho smiled affably. *'Ask me bigger
conundlum next time. Because Melican
man beap big fool.”

This wasn't very flattering, but Hang Ho
evidently intended it ass p]umn form of
adien. I felt that there was more truth
thao poetry in the remark; and my skill at
repartee failed me utterly. I reached she
lsundry, gathered up my Empurty and re-
tired tu the best order possible.

THE END.

THE GHOST OF CAMERON PABS,

it Turned Out te be & Wild Girl of 235,
Dressed In Skine.

Ohieago Herald.l

In the summer of 1882 W, C, Hart, the
geolopist, and two other emthusiastic col-
lectors of specimena were encamped near
the lava beds between the head waters of
the Oache de la Poudre river and North
Park. It wasa rough, broken region, and
the desolation was heightened by the prox-
imity of the crater of an extinet
voleano, while bare rocks 4nd dead
timber wers everywhere. The bope of
securing rare formations for their eabinets
stiracted the gentlemsn to the uncanny
spot, for everyone averred that Cameron

Pass was haunted by the |girit of an emi-
nt's daughter. Joe Shepler, a well-

party through the Bills, bad shien soen the
., often seen
and promised his com that

should view the strange appartion be.
fore returning to their homes. He said the
spirit was s thief, and frequently stols food
and furniture trom the csmps of huot-
ers who ventared within her uninviting do-
IGRIO.
At dioner Angust 12, 1882, Shepler calm-
that the spirit of Cameron

yards of the men, and seising a
baunch of venison which had been

his rifle, sod, ealling on his comrades to fo
low, started in pursnit of the thief, Bhe—
they were sure it was & woman—led them
a livel
beds.
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The fright and axertion had kilied
The corpse was that of & woman about

clothing was s rude
ins. Her hair was

E

S0t there King uteosila abost, it
were cooking u &

bad never been nsed.
The unfortunats 1l had subsisted on
stolen mests, roots and leaves. Bhe had
dried mest for winter use. For several
years sbe was thought to be » spirit,

A MELAKCHOLY OCOUPATION,

Drawing Origieal Designs at Home for
Coflln Furnitare,

From the London Figaro,)

Do you kmow any melsncholy maiden

with & ready pencil who has bad & “disap-

pl-yeu. and that |-

CLARA BELLE'S CHAT.

A Lady’s Novel Experience While
Traveling on a Railroad Car

WARMED BY COLD STEAM PIPES.

Miraculous Stories of Passengers Over-
taken by s Blimard,

WOMEN WHO WEAR FURS IN BUMMER

JCORRESPONDENCE OF THE DISPATCE.]

New Yomx, June 20.—Ladies on the
reilroad cars are just mow compleining of
heat and are impatient to reach tho seashore
or mountain cooluess toward which thay are
journeying, It may make feminine trav-
elers more patientif I assure them that, not-
withstanding the dust and heat of summer
railfoading, winter is & worse time to travel.
The one mad idea of the train men is to keep
the car bot. There is an awful stove at each
end, and it is kept door high with coal all
the time. A varistion on the stove ides is
steam pipes, running under the seats and
along the floor. The only way to sscape
cooking is to hang by the straps aloog the
ceater of the aisle, Every crevice through
which the fresh air of heaven wight enter is
eoriced up. There shoald be a law about it
Here is & story on the other side of the
question, however.

I gotinto a car once for a short ride from
Chicago to & suburban station. It was bit-
ter cold outside. I was glad enough of the
little grated shelf over the steam pipe along
the side of the car toward the floor, and I
erowded both feet on it. I there is a love
ly sensation it is that of gentle warmth
stealing through a cold, benumbed member.
The glow crept through the thick soles of
my beavy shoes and soothed the sching cold
that made each particular toe an infliction.
‘When one foot got too warm, I took it off
the grating to give the other ioot & chance.
Just then a gentleman sested bhimsell
across the wmisle. He seemed dissatisfied
about the grating on hissideand kicked
snd twisted, and I think he swore under his
breath, that it was a shame

THE CAR WASK'T HEATED

in such cold weather. A guilty suspicion
erept throogh me, It was odd that one side
of the car should be heated and the other
not. I bent "down stealthily and touched
with my hand the grating upon which my
foot rested. It was cold, stone cold. I just
sat and thought about it all the way to my
town. I never had believedmuch in imagi-
nation anyhow, but I had sort of put my
foot in my theories that time, hadn't I?

Well, some time after I boarded an ex-
press irsin for a two hours’ run, T hads
sest at the end. Passengers were complain-
ing of eold. The bench on which I sat bad
szemed to me preity warm, but I made up
my mind it wasn’t, and went right oo sit-
ting there, The hotter it got the more I re-
mombered thet cold grating, and though the
drops of halt-cooked torture stood out on
my brow, I would not move. I knew that
the seat was eold, and I wasn’t going to
have my imagination play any more mon-
key shines with me. en I got out of the
car, I found & hole burned in my fur cloak
just where I had sat onit. Said I to myseli
that ifever I went to the hot place I won-
dered if I would hsve sense enough to
know I didn't need 8 chest protector or fur

8.
We all ramember last s blizzard,
don't web Well; I wason rail duriay
the picnic. There was a party of us. We
were coming from the West into Philadel-
phia. We starfed from Chicago in
funt sivle. There were three or four awell
uncheons among us, and I hiad a gorgeouns
basket of frult, which an admirer had sent
to the train st the laet moment, We clubbed
together and had a fine supper on the train,
feasted splendidly the next day, gave all the
debris to the porter, sud retired to be called
at 6 the next morning, the train being dune
at 7. When we were awakened I objected
torising. I always ‘do object to rising be-
fore 10.
EUFFERING FROM COLD AND HUNGEE. |

The snow was driving fast outside and
there seemed to be some wind. Toward 7
o’clock we slowed up, and the men who had
business sppointments in Philadelphis be-
gan to growl nst the railrond company.
At T we sio eaﬁgs and one of the men
declared that he intended to sue the com-
pany. Abont 730, fearlng 1w ualny luck
further, I arose and d and, being hun-

rv, got some coffes forthe fot of ns from the
Euﬂ'et. I only obtained it by base wheed-
ling and lucre, for since the Philadelphis
stop was expected the buffet had no pro-
visions in =

The train stood on a litile hill, The wind
blew so hard that the cars were urged a lit-
tle off the brow ol the elevation. Then the
wheels froze promptly to the rails, and the
snow began to pile up onone side of us,
while it was swept clean st the other side,
We went right on growling at the company.
To the left of us was a ditch and & small de-
cline, from the foot of which stretched a
dreary field all white with unbroken suow.
At the further side of the field was s lllshl
rise, and a lonely farm bouse with shronded
windows. To the rlfht, over the fast-risin
bank of snow, & strip of level whitean
then a bleak bit of woods. The car still
rocked & little with the wind, but we didn’t
think much of it, being so taken up with
nbm.ing the conductor every time be came
through.

About 13 o'clock I felt that even the
per regard fate had always had for me
nired no further delay, and I ¢

wmy dissatisfaction loud and deep, snd
brought down ‘3“ my head the responsi-
bility for the entire happening, Then we
began to get bungry, We dida’t like to ask
the porier lor & reiurn of the debris. A
this crillra a rather modest n:‘mber of our
party confessed to an unpretentions package
of sandwiches, which, in face of sll the
swell baskets, he had concesled the night
we left Chicago, This was hsiled with
ra and the modest member advanced
to & position of howling popularity.

A MBAGER BILL OF FARR.

There were four ordinary ssndwiches.
Each was cut across twice, like & hot cross
bun, and we made 16 ions. There were
E:ah the p;nr. Id b::!. e‘:ﬁing and got

extra piece, ¥ everybody
;ln that “Mwnl::m Philaﬁdphh !:oan
our or ¥y to every
else hov:'aub better it would be to save oui
appetite for s good dinner there than to
epoil it by ng on the car.

Three o' and with one mccord we
lifted up our voiges and yelled that we must
have something to est, or eat the porter,
We demanded from him the expensive and
exiensive debris doouted the njght before.
But the , foreseeing the outastrophbe,
had swallowed everything except & pot of

biackbegfy jam, which he was saving to put

on his Hair. Two half-tull flasks of whisky

were found among izi men. We all ate

Four o‘clock, while I was 'do the

“Mabel, little with ber face agninst

the pane” act on the lelt side of the car, snd

thinking/ how I would bave rosst

door

two men,

came out,

be sure

did leok

buol. smow,

i
£

struggling to us with that preclous burden,

b the treacherons snow, and with the
boysl How I ed wﬂ% e
ow ) s
fook tn's Sote and il o ‘Woe 1
was perfectly sure what it was bore be-
tween them, I said in a weak voice, guiyer-
ing, however, with emotion:

A BADLY DISAPFOINTED CROWD,

“Ladies and gintlemen, I believe—I
I belieye—two men dre now fighting
us through that feld, and moreover that

4 bear between them a—be calm—a milk
can!”

There was & wild whoop, and ns
tore over to my side and did fthe s
Mabel” set, The ear lurched violently,and
the weaker ones of the party were drs
bsck to the other gide and left there for bal-
last. The rest of us, with straining eyes.
watched the p of the two men with
the precions milk can, They were almost
st the fence when they struck into the fleld,
and wading breast high to a little hillock,
there to dig. Ah, agooy! It was
the roof of 2 well. They dug it free, foreed
it ofl, let down the ean, filled it with water,
ﬁvgea the well and painfully plodded

e

The entire party fell upon me tooth and
nail, Just then, luckily ?:r me, some one
:::zajdvﬂdq into our car from the one

“There's & milk car siock a few yards
asbove u,| aod snyone who can get there can
l‘lzr: al th;r,?l!k hrt; &uu." the lovely

d-eyed apparition ¢

There was a bolt for the door. We conld
have milk after alll Flasks, soap dishes,
cups were pressed Into service, I stood on
the platform and took the vessels from the
men as they returned from the milk ecar.
Truth compels me to confess that I took sd-
vantage of the time they spent flonndering
up the steps, und made inroads on the price-
less fluid. this day milk gives men
pein and reminds me of the blizzard.

SOME WONDERFUVL EXPERIENCES.

We had st 5 o'elock = supper of orange
peel, milk and the mpingln:f the jam.
About this time we realized that probably
the weather had something to do with our
waiting. We were only a few miles out of
FPhiladelphia, however, and it seemed to all
of us that had we been running the car our-
salves we would bave been in the eity long
ago. At 5:30 we sturted and after nearlyan
hour’s Inbored struggle we got to the sis-
tion. Our triends had been waiting all
day. They screamed at us that we been
out in the awfullest blizzard ever heard of,
and that we were the onlg"«:niu from the
West in at all. Weall ed up and be-
gan telling the wonderful things we had
done snd the he oio things we had all been
resdytodo. Bat the fact is we hudn't
known snything about the awfulness of onr
position. Philadelphia looked a deal
more like a blh-.rcr than our wind-swept
nill; and the more uprooted telegraph poles
weo saw, the more wrecked boardings and
sprangling wires, the more we felt we had
lost the chanoce of our life to be really inter-
esting and dramatie.

Heavens, what stories we tell about it!
Wonelum I wrapped m in &

blankst, slipped out the car,
walked three miles on the top of & snow-
oovered fence, pioked & frozen ehipmunk off
a post and only just gotback 10 time to save
the entire tribe of us from starvation. An-
other lh‘l? is thst we made chicken soup
irom the feathers in the pillows, and had
maron glace for dessert o? broken window
pane snd snow,

FASHIONABLE WOMEN'S FOLLIES,

‘Writing of eold weather in & time of hot
weather reminds me of fashions that come
into vogue in New York which are beyond
sll explapation or resson. During the
evenings of all the recent hot spell I ob-
served that it was sotuslly the custom for
the most elegant young ladies to wear their
fur capes. At wsight of the first tew of these
I was astonished that there should be girls

meroury was st 70°. But when
I saw that many of the healthiest
girls that one met arrayed themselves in
these fur capes I made inguiries about it,

aud I am assured thatitisa b fash-
ion at this momeni. It is ifficalt to
say how a fashion suoh as this is introduced

udhﬂritfnn I remember meeting s
solitary girl on & warm day about & month
lfﬂ' g ber cape, and I pitied ber, I
did not see aoother for several days and
then I noticed & steady appearance of them
on the streeta.

Last Sunday was s delightful dsy, mot
hot, but no man found it neesssary to wear
an overcoat even while driving. -But I took
the trouble to observe while g’l‘ through
the park how maa girls wore capes, and
I saw a full dozen, all girls of the utmost
fashionsbleness, I asked one of them the
other day why she wore fur in warm weath-
er, and she conld not poseibly give any rea-
son for doing so.

“1 only koow,"” she said, “"that it is the
very latest thing geoing, so I'm taking ad-
vantage of it.”

These are the same girls who will it
about in cold rooms throughout the winter
with their arms and necks as bare as when
they first came 1nto the world.

CLARA

PLENTY OF RATTLEBNAKES.

A Stery Hard te Believe, but 1t Was Teldby
n Truthiul Cltisen.
Punxsutawney Bpirit.]

“I went out to the mouniains to fish for
trout 1sst week, said & well-known and thor-
ounghly relisble citisen of this place yester-
dsy, “sad the rain drove me to an old
shanty, which I found to be inhabited by &
soli old man. After talking to him a
little about the continued wet weather the
conversation turved to snskes. ‘Yes' said
the old hermit, ‘rattlesnakes is mighty thick
this year. 1 guess the rain has them
all out. - If you wounldn’t mind walkin’ up
thers on the side of that mountain where
you see that big pile of rocks, I kin show
you more 'n you've seen for some

time.” "

“The rocky ontory referred to was
haps balf a mile distant and I wi]lh‘lym
sented o mm'nln{ bim, When we got
within perhaps 300 feet of the place I stop;
and she old man said: ‘Do yon notice that
{ny rock there shaped like a hay stack?’

sdmitted

that Idid, “Well," he con-

tinued, ‘that is po rock—thatis a o

nu.l'uuku. Come along an’ show

W 200 feat nearer,and thers

nuu:nmqlm that what the old
man sald was troe—a p, -shaped

hay stack, wos so literally ocove
lnn’ho as to ap lika & seethin
quirming re
expression,
sad he picked npafl.rg- stone aad
t into the midst of the pile,
Immediately the heretofore sl mass
became s bideous bell of activity, They
coiled and hissed and struck viciounsly, sink-
ing their poisonous fangs into each other's
nuh,ﬂkg %3 b taliling. (et was al
en
“The old man hurled stone afler slone
smong them and they continued to grow
more furions until it seemed thsi every ser-

mtminn death le with another.
“'!’m arising from

lea.

-}

emitted became smo

CHAPTER L
‘AFTER THE PLAY.
QUCHY peunded on
my dressing-room
door snd shouled:
“*Are you resdy ™"
“No, I'm nok"

said L.

I knew I had been
long getting my
make-up off, but a
rough soubrette part
takes so much paint.

“How long do you think
I'm going to wait for you?”
Touchy shouted again.

needn’t another minute. No
one asked you, soyhow.”
Dead silence fell. I grew
snxious, it was laie 51:
raining on the iey walks.
Igotm dress on I opened the door.
stood digging s bole in a post that

800D &S
A the stage. I said meekly:

Touch

e on’ll have the stage down on us.”
!lnzw:;&ln s furioms temper sad
rou. & jerk.
“Don’t be fucny,” said he. “T only
waited beeauss I have serious to
A .-{'.!'or heaven’s sake!” said L

“What would vou have dooe had I gone
and left you?"" Tounchy ssked severe hikll
Ih Nibbs, our “Props,” w ia
and I promptly returned. *‘Asked Ni
b‘!‘"ﬁ:.hnbn ht his fist down on my
.
table, ‘?'rhc':'jun it. If you think I'm

standing around to do thimgs for you be-
in

;‘M :;:‘qm understand 1t the

better, Thator ing.”

Did hear such impudence? I
shmped“:l; :::.-l, and made more nohc‘ than
his fist had, and said emphatically: 'Tkll.
Bunhf‘l‘oueh. jts nothing! I won't

Mr,
taking upon himself
27:0,1::.“&“ m'ﬁ;r u‘! Yoan haven't

dness knows, and you
i’ﬁ:ﬁ’ :ﬁ:dch'uﬁm- and it gives you
no right to bully me. can take careof

mysell

2"..;11 right,"” said Touchy, with a lordly
sweep ofﬁh hand, and he put on his hat
and strode toward the back door.

“Gerald Tonch!” I oried, “‘are you delib-

Katie Tempest has refused my as-
Ay T P
care o L
"‘Yoa'n a brute,” said I stormily.
Touchy considered & moment and then

said: "I won't be mean. Come along.
But after this—" Hemadea that
was & cross between washing hands of

me snd expressing utter countempt for me.

Oanly the ht of a slip paye pre-

venied my ord him 4

voice out from the back room: “Don’t

go with him, Katie; I’ll take care of you.”
©0h! thank you!l" I shouted back.
Tomchy jummed his hat over his eyes and

lllﬂuui himaell out.

1 sat down on & barrel of nails and waited

Mr. B t, or Mr. Ned, as I always
crffnedrhm. " Straight was so formal,
yot being older than the and married,

dn't ssem just right to say Ned.
“I‘étzmhsuin&onunq that is

around what &
H

good in s first-elnss company,
ng Pmof down cellar, ab
11:30 at night, ba my head bullied

d now on the
d‘mbyux mthm :lo':at me homethro m
nddles and over wes loe to the
ome? Ugh! Andall the lights going
too.

“}mtrhn‘ lnﬁ;d's do-rm::ud. the
streak of yellow t was WD BCrosh
t&lmr,iutadummhu
““What's the matter with Touchy?" Mr.
Ned asked, 6till shaking himself into his

coat

helped him, and been hauled
Lo udv&mndhnm-ud
a plaintive

: let hi ‘do nrxh;
't agree to ust him e
::llo. onn I7 A'Ld he pullies me g

aod dnmpedmund.
began to sputter again,
“Many girls would begﬂml
bandsome & fellow as Touch
take care of them,” Mr, Ned.

At Last I Was Blood en a Chair,

when & man is anxious to do things for ome.
Tostsad it is only wearing to death. chy
was much nicer he me more
alona” -

“Bat he cares more for e

for my room. I
might stand it, 1f I gared for Touchy, but I
don’t.” Ohl s man who likes you better
than voh like him s very nﬁg. No-
b_osi' ows but one who goes thro it™
o you have been through it?"* Mr, Ned

KATIE TEMPEST, SOUBRETTE.

By EMMA V.

SHERIDAN.
ook et de o 3

» 8ad pull
through. For it only ke
in & state ofju:plli:l’:m m{u”p‘ i

bucket substituted, while Mr., Nad
the gas over whieh the pan stood.
an swfal voice Touchy said: "I ask the
gentlemen t if they ever heard of &
wWomsn doﬁmy allowing & pan of watay
to boil over lnto & dish of strawberry jam?”

No one could recall s circumstamce so

3

“Yoa only told me to say when it
;:d 0o I * 2 whil;neng; “beside,

te strawberry saybow,

Then it hln_}p?::‘ fo the indignation of
the men, that Touchy bad bought the jam
bmnn'heiikad!::, and that his information

for at Ned's um snd that it would
hl' lhh?'ehunh hiu”bt had only

: | y DO on
oae tear whnﬂ-"l.r. Ned mid, in

Weall flew around, husiled the toaste
which I had burnt a little under Touchy's

Diggers produeed from the window sill »
bottle of beer. Touchy would have nons
and scolded meso for taking hall s glass
that I took a whole one. r

- vﬂlmha{ldruk:?d'lm
he hesied, gloomlily, makin
m-.’.'fﬁ"-m the water I had let over,
and adopting & manner. which I found se

ARRIVAL OF BRIGHT,

After waiting at
the ladies’ entrance for the porter fo
the door, I tgve up
office, to bs stared at,

d animal

-y 4 b~ T closed the door after me and looked ¢
md' ' ﬁa It was oot cheerful. i
the envied of many, & soubrette | 0W-ceiled roem; worn m oil in

felt I was going to
; one gas jet away in &
corner and high, the lame shooting u
long blue finger and whistling d& L
On & small uneertain table some odd en
of bread and bits of scaly cheese and s glass
of pale milk, I banged my Tam o’ Shanter
to the floor, and said alond, with a gusty
sigh, "Jollg!hnbdu s promisiog young
sctress, jsn't £ 7"

A thump at the door behind me nearly
fractured my shoulder. Touchy was thare,
ﬁ: buml:é;:dm me . y sad uldu
“Bapper 'sroom. You may come
you will toast the bread.”

“Ohl Touchy, may I?” I cried.
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Ioo?d lnn'i?;ull cheer. A bri

oy By e i e I G 0
.the ocenter, chairs were crowded about in
socinble M{::;'tt.hd was strewn with

i
:
|
fak

£ E?i
:

e
il
%EE ;

i g
B2 B i

g
:
g

|
i

g
£of
Hik

)
Eb
H
Elo
£
1
1

g
£

g
F
!
§

what we pob it up thers for,”

unbearable that to conciliste him I asked
for some of it. It was very bad. Touechy
thonght he made lovely tea,

“Good 7" he usked, beaming.

“I never befors tasted -nyt.ﬁl.ng like it*™
said T, with hastv enthusiasm.

Diggers was the sort of fellow who never
notices s thiog at the time. Long after,
when ga was at its height, be huﬂl
. seid in a loud stage whisper:
““That wss an awfal good thing you said
sbout Touchy’s tea.” Diggers was always
getting me into trouble that way.

We md;m lots of noise “ﬂ:" encugh
cheese to & regiment n Diggers
began telling storles in his dry fashion, and
we lw n:l‘il we enuldi u:ur: more. One
story Mr. stopped in middle
ﬂlﬂdl' at me, “Quite right™ -iai

achy, testily; “put her in the closet.”
Bo into the closet I went till the story
closed with shouts of lsughter,

AR it was all so pleasant! When I rew

£F

i

d ti
LA

Pr-uﬂi‘lmnmpid I coulds
white echip

:

S o8 ik, Rt M. el st
at me, A
“Shut mﬂ.‘ﬂﬂ‘ she's tired."
thanks snd stood dizzily.

“If yﬁ mind,” mid

i

i
é!--
!FE

life of chio, and heawming
Tonehy eould, said irrelevantly:
you're & nice

o S e, 0

when éne spoke to any-

i
L

Well,




